Paul Petzoldt and Glenn Exum at Paul’s send-off Banquet, July 1994 

Presentation to Paul from Wilderness Education Association - Paul moves 
to Podium. 

Paul: Well, I’ve been led around for 86 years. 

[give presentation] 

Paul: Thank you so much. I don’t believe in reincarnation. Maybe it has 
been hundreds of years. 

[do auction - takes forever, at least one hour of tape - review this later if 
you need to. Paul makes some funny comments about the possessions they 
auction. 

Announcer: Now we’ll hear from Glenn Exum, who needs no introduction. 
And this is going to be pretty colorful. And after Glenn, Paul, if you’ll be 
ready to come up and respond. Uh, I won’t come back to the podium, we’ll 
just let them, they’ll probably end up together. 

Glenn: Its a great thrill for me to be here this evening, and uh, I have 
known Paul in many unusual circumstances. Uh, he was responsible, 
actually, for my taking a trip to Tennessee a couple of years ago. And all 
those students who came from Alaska to Maine, they adored this guy. And 

they adored him so much that they gave him a little black cap. A little 

black cap. And on the cap, it said. Jack Daniels. And uh, they gave him a 
fifth of Jack Daniels. Well that evening, when we got back to the hotel, 
Beth said, “I thought Jack Daniels is a friend of Paul’s.” Well, I said, he 

is. [laughter] I uh, I, there are so many stories. I know Paul and I one 

time, we were going over to Gibbs Scotts place,he was living with Miss 
Hunt, you know, the countess, and uh, we were in the kitchen and Paul said, 
pretty soon he said the kitchen’s stove got up and walked outside. Well 
actually, what happened was Wilma the cook was leaning in front of the 
stove, and she was bigger than the stove, and when she walked outside, 
why thats what happened. But anyway, we went down to Wilson as always 
Saturday night. I wasn’t playing that particular Saturday night. And I 
said. I’m going to dance with Wilma. He said your nuts, you wouldn’t dance 
with her. She weighed about 345. I said, you watch me. So I got out there 
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and by golly, she was just like a cork in the ocean, you know. So graceful. 
And we were stalking around there, doing the Jackson Hole stop. And 
pretty soon a line started to form, and nobody could get a dance with 
Wilma. I did have one request. There is a story I’ve told so many times. I 
wouldn’t tell it again, but he said I’d kinda like to hear it again myself. 
When I was a junior in highschool down in Pocatello, I got into a saxophone 
playing contest. At that particular time there was only one guy in the 
state who was supposed to be the best, and I happened to go out there and 
won it. And then a band came through from Pennsylvania. And I was only 
17 and I went to Portland, Oregon with this outfit, with Warner Storm [ 
inaudible - sounds like Storm] and his orchestra. And then I came back and 
I joined the musicians union, and they wanted a saxophone player up here 
in Jackson. So, I thought I’d go up and take a whack and it. Anyway, thats 
when I met Paul. And that particular spring I made quite a bit of money 
playing in Pocatello in these Dixieland bands. And I bought two suits of 
clothes. Two brand new suits. And believe it or not, at that particular 
time, Paul and I could wear each-other’s clothes, [laughter] And uh, Paul, I 
was playing in the dance band up at Jenny Lake, and old Cliff Ford he was 
the manager, and uh, there was a nice lookin’ gal there. She lived up where 
Misses Hunt finally lived up there, up there on the other side of Antelope 
Flats. And her name was Dorothy Ridden. And I kinda liked Dorothy, I used 
to put gas in her car when she’d go down to the service station in Jackson 
where I was workin’. And uh, one time I said Dorothy, I said. Why don’t you 
come up to the dance with me sometime at Jenny Lake? I think Cliff’ll leg 
me get off once in a while to, you know, dance with you, and she said well. 
I’d love to, but I have a friend here from UCLA. If you could get somebody 
to go with her, why, she says, I would go. So, I said, Petzoldt. [laughter] 
Why don’t you take this girl from UCLA? To the dance. He says, well. Ex, I 
will if you let me wear one of your new suits. Well, I said, which one to 
do you want? He says. I’ll take the tweed. So anyway, we got up there and 
uh, we were, I was playing in the band and once-in-a-while I’d get out and 
dance around a little bit. And uh, I was out there waltzin’ around. One 
particular time when I laid out, this big cowboy came up, and his name 
was John Emery. And he said, Dorothy, I want to dance. She said, John, I 
don’t want to dance with you. He says I’ll take this one. He just pushed 
me out of the way. And the only manly thing I could do, just grabbed him 
by the shoulder and I hit him right on the chin as hard as I could. And uh, 
about five guys grabbed me and tried to hold me. And I made sure they did. 
[laughter] Dorothy, Dorothy got [inaudible] and she ran down to the end of 
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the dance hall. And uh, old Roanhardt Schmidt were there. He was serving 
the midnight lunch. And he had a little counter that was on hinges and you 
could get in there, and Dorothy ran down, and she threw this counter up, 
ran in back, and she said My God. Roanie, save me. He’s after me. Cause 
here comes big old John. And Roanie reached under there and he got a 45 
and he stuck it in John’s guts, and he, 1 don’t know whether he pulled the 
trigger or not. Anyway, he didn’t kill him. [laughter] And then John 
pursued Dorothy. And he caught her in the kitchen and hit her right 
between the eyes with his fist. And all during this time, Petzoldt had 
been out lookin’ at the moon with this gal from UCLA [laughter]. He said 
occasionally we’d take a little sip of moose milk, you know, [laughter] 

Paul, he heard about this fracas. And Emory, he went back out, he walked 
out on the porch, and uh, Petzoldt came in and he said. Ex, which one of 
those guys hit Dorothy. I said. Well there he is, he’s leanin’ on the doorsill 
out there. And so, Petzoldt said. Hold my coat. Well, it was my coat, so I 
held it. [laughter] So I grabbed the coat, and he started to wind up and he 
wind up, and God he was a fantastic athlete. He ran all the way across 
that dance hall. And he hit old John on the chin. And he knocked him right 
across the porch and he lit clear out there in the moonlight in the gravel. 
And he got up and Petzoldt knocked him down. And he got up and he 
knocked him down again. The third time he went down, he pulled a big 
knife out of his, I don’t know where he had it. It was down in his leg or 
someplace, and the cowboys from the Bar BC threw him in the back of the 
truck and took him back on down. Well, all during this time that this thing 
was going on, why Cliff he said. Cliff Ward he owned the dance hall there, 
he said Exum you get up there and start blowin’ that horn, [laughter] So I 
got up and started to blow. My heart really wasn’t in it, you know. The 
next morning. I was at the Jenny Lake campground. Old Petzoldt and I 
were there eatin’ breakfast. Somebody came up and they said, Petzoldt. 

We understand that Emery is now in town lookin’ for you. Well, he said Ex, 

I said, we’d better go on down I want to be sure he finds me. So we went 
down and sure enough, he was playing craps in that old pool hall across 
from the Joe Rudy [Ruby?] saloon, and uh, old Paul, this guy who was 
shootin’ craps, he went up and he just went like that [maybe grabs the 
die?] and he says I want to play and he grabbed the dice, and old Emery, he 
just backed off. Says he didn’t want any more of Petzoldt, you know. 

But anyway, a few years later, Dorothy met a young rancher from over in 
the Madison River over in Montana. His name was Vernon [or Fergie] 
Hubbard, [might be wrong first name] And they go married and they were 
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having a wonderful life, and they came out to Jackson one weekend. They 
were uh, Dorothy went in to town, and Fergie was in this little tent house 
on the outskirts of Jackson, and uh, she was in town and here comes 
Emery, hadn’t heard of him for several years, but he was still insanely in 
love with Dorothy. And he said. If I can’t have Dorothy, no one else can 
have her. And so he snuck in there, and Fergie was shaving and he shot him 
in the back. With a 45. Well, by the grace of God, he didn’t kill him. And I 
never heard of Emery again. But he was an ornery guy. They said the 
winter before that they’d got into a poker came, and some guy pulled a 
card up from under the table. He jumped across the table and bit the guys 
nose off. But anyway, he was kind to me. [laughter] Anyway, old Petzoldt, 
he was quite a fighter. I know one time I met a guy, he said, Exum, the 
only mistake you made was you didn’t take your coat off before you hit 
him. I guess thats true. 

Anyway, I would like to say that Paul has been such an important part of 
my life. He is a wonderful man. He’s a fantastic friend. And he is the one 
who took me climbing the first time I ever climbed the Grand Teton, back 
in 1930. And I hope that on this climb tomorrow, and the next day and the 
next that the lord will keep his arms around each one of you that are with 
Paul, and know that we all love you and God bless each one of you. 

Especially my old partner Petzoldt. Thank you very much. 

[applause] 

Petzoldt: Well, uh, that fight was something like my first trip up the 
Grand Teton. I didn’t know what I was doing. If I’d known about John 
Emery’s reputation. Even with a little bit of Van Gogh’s hooch that we 
drank out on the lawn. I wouldn’t have, because everybody was afraid of 
him. The deputy sheriff was there, the other people were there. Nobody 
was saying a thing to John Emery. But he was, uh, he had, it was his ear, 
his ear that he bit off. But after that morning, uh. Madden Gabby who had 
that store up there, who was a representative of the state legislature, 
that day before I saw Glenn. He took me aside and he said. You are either 
going ta leave the country or you’ve got to have a showdown with John. 

Said he’s saying all over the valley that he’ll kill you on site. He said he 
will. He said he will. And so you’ve gotta have a showdown, or out. And 
Glenn perhaps didn’t know, that Gabby said [inaudible] here was a 
respected citizen. He went back to his room and got his six shooter and 
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stuck it in my pocket. He said you keep this on all the time. He makes a 
move, you shoot him. Cause he’s gonna get you. 

[both Paul and Glenn chuckle.] 

Paul, cont.: So we went down to the pool table, maybe Glenn didn’t know 
that I had this six shooter in my pocket. That’s why I was brave. Later on 
we’d meet and John came up to me. Lets have a drink, and he’d buy me a 
Jack Daniels. And we were good friends. But then he shot Fernie Hubbard 
they had to do something about it so they threw him in jail. And he kicked 
the roof out. He went up, by the Hookers ranch in Spring Gulch, got a horse 
from somebody and stole it. Headed out to the Gros Ventre. And nobody 
could catch him. And he disappeared for about ten years. And he came 
back to Jackson and they’d forgotten all about it. But he did go back to 
Montana, and I understood that he killed somebody up [mumble - then 
laughs] It was embarrassing to me because we went to the episcopal 
church one day with my wife. And here came this beautiful woman. Still 
beautiful. She came up to my wife and said that she’d been up to the 
Heiler ranch and they were discussing this thing. She told my wife how I 
had protected her. [laughs] And uh, so, this is a true story, but poor 
Fernie. He got, what I think if I hadn’t carried out my bluff with Gabby’s 
six shooter, I might have been the one that got it in the back. A true story. 
But one I don’t tell very often. 

I want to thank all you wonderful people. I don’t think there’s ever been a 
meeting that I’ve ever heard about, where so many talented people in 
outdoorsmanship and leadership and outdoor education conservation and 
good will have ever met in this volume. And from practically every state 
in the union. Because we have a common purpose. And now we are on the 
verge of accomplishing it. And I think in the next ten years, due to our 
putting this in the colleges and more colleges and more colleges, that 
we’ll have developed a new ethic where all, all our public lands can be 
used. Now, only a very small percentage are used. Everybody wants to go 
to the same place. If we didn’t have walks around Yellowstone, each one 
of the millions of people that walks through there would carry a little bit 
of dust, and Old Faithful would be on top of the mountain. But now we 
know how to do this, and it’ll change. It’ll change very rapidly and very 
well. But now we have all these ecotourists. And they’re going out there, 
and I know we don’t have to educate the leaders to take in the field 
without harming the wild animals. So, I really thank every one of you. 

And I don’t think this is of interest to [mumble] mountain climbing 
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careers, which were unusual. We’re two country boys, both with the same 
sort of background, who met and immediately liked each other. Got 
together and developed the greatest climbing groups in the world. But we 
also had that interest in the wild outdoors and its conservation. And I 
want to thank every every one of you. And I would like to invite you all, or 
get in touch with you all, and get a little resume about each one of you, 
and put it together in a folder and give it to the University of Wyoming, 
that would be a history in itself. I want to thank every one of you for 
coming. And I certainly want to thank all the people at WEA that made 
this possible. Glenn, thank you very very much. 

[applause forever] 
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